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Compliments of 


DEWEY CLOTHES SHOP 


“The Live Store of Middleboro” 


Gifts That Last 
We invite your inspection of our 


Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, Clocks, Silverware, 


Colored Glass Vases, Brass Book Ends 


M. L. HINCKLEY 


SOULE 


Furniture and Undertaking 
1834-1926 


14 South Main St. “Middleboro 


WINTHROP-ATKINS CO. 


Eastman Kodaks and Supplies 
Developing and Printing 


34 No. Main St. 


Eee eM 


ALepuoot/ 
Yradtitatiy 


We are particularly interested in enrolling the 
clean-cut, upstanding type of man of pleasing per- 
sonal appearance, fine character, and an abundance 
of common sense and ambition. Quality is far more 
important than the number of students enrolled. 
To Be Bentiley- Trained Carries Prestige in Business. 

The demand today is for specialists. The success 
of our graduates proves that we meet this demand. 
The Bentley School of Accounting and Finance, the 
largest professional school of college grade in the 
world devoted exclusively to the training of account- 
ants, offers an intensive two-year course which quali- 
fies its graduates for the duties of office manager, 
auditor, cost accountant, comptroller. credit mana- 
ger, and public accountant 
A high school training or its equivalent is required for admission 

Send for catalog. 


The Bentley Schoo} of Accounting and Finance 


921 Boylston Street, Boston, Massachusetts 
HASTINGS HAWKES, Dean 
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THE SACHEM STAFF 

Editor-in-chief, Grace Atwood; Literary Editors, Virginia Cunningham, Mir- 
iam MacDonald, Carlton Holloway; Business Editors, Mildred Jenney, Alison 
Dame, Rose Hartmann, Robert Giberti, John Pearson, Sheldon Phinney, Thomas 
Weston; Joke Editors, Helen Fleming, Barbara Pratt; Science Editor, John Ben- 
son; Exchange Editor, Lynette Duncklee; School Notes, Lillian Peck, Frieda Hart- 
man; Art Editors, Elizabeth Drew, Dorcas Tucker; Alumni Editor, Elizabeth 
Tillson; Athletic Editors, William Keenan, Catherine Morrison; Chief Typist, 
Helen Boyce. 
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“AND NOW WE MUST SAY’’— 


There is something sad in the feeling that one is a senior for the 
last time, and that the time draws near when one will be a senior ne 
more. During the festivities leading to graduation, the class picnic, 
class day, and the prom, everything seems so bright and gay. Everyone 
thinks, *‘What a thrilling experience to be a senior!’’ But as gradu- 
ation evening comes, and each member of the class, solemn and thought- 
ful, receives his diploma, one suddenly realizes that high school days 
are over. 

We look back over the hours spent in our different classes, and 
seem to see them in a new light. The happy friendships we have made 
cannot be continued in the same way. But—let us not be too sad. It is 
all like life; the sad and the joyous are often mingled.—G. A. ’26. 


We commercial students have struggled through the year in book- 
keeping, stenography, and typewriting. With final exams over, we give 
a big sigh of relief, but then—when we think it over, we must not and 
eannot forget what we have learned in these vital subjects. I say vital 
because for some of us they mean the difference between bread-and- 
butter and nothing at all. After all is said and done, we can never for- 
get M. H.S., and all it has given us; also we can never forget the nights 
we sat up until after the clock had ticked away the hour of twelve, 
trying to get a trial balance or read those words in shorthand with ail 
ithe curves and blends and circles; we can not forget the afternoons 
we came back to the refreshing coolness of the attic and pecked away 
on the typewriter, trying to make an exact copy of some letter or 
bill. As we are about to leave M. H.S., we give hearty thanks for what 
the school has done for us.—Helen Boyce, ’26. 
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LITERARY 


THE DYING DREAM 


Ashes of violets are scattered in the gray dawn. 
An elusive breath of beauty haunts us. 
A dream dies. 
—Miriam McDonald, ’27 


NINETEEN TWENTY-SIX 


In September, 1922, there entered Middleboro High School a band 
of youngsters whose chief characteristics were large hair-ribbons, 
freckles, socks, short trousers, and shorter skirts. [Lucky, indeed, is the 
more-modern F'reshie who can’t possibly be distinguished from a Senior 
by the length of her skirts!] Their beatific expressions, as they gazed 
awesomely into the great halls that had sheltered so many aspiring 
scholars, were a source of amusement to every scornful Senior; but 
various members of the Faculty have been heard to remark that the 
Freshies of ’26 had the most angelic little faces of any class before 
or since. 

Their first half-year was spent in realizing, with the help of the 
teachers, that in spite of the well-known proverb, ‘‘Ignorance is not 
bliss!’’ many are the head-aches, aye, even heart-aches, caused by First 
Year Latin, English, History, Math, and other sources of mental tor- 
ture. ‘‘X is the unknown quantity.’’ Indeed, it was unknown! And, 
(we whisper it!) we fear it was still unknown when several years 
later, in Senior Math., Bob Smith gazed expectantly at the brunette 
across the room and wondered why that neck-bracelet didn’t strangle 
her. However, with the perseverance always noticeable in this remark- 
able class, the young innocents attacked their studies, and after a few 
hair-raising (not recommended as the best tonic) episodes, such as being 
sent to the office or accidentally leaning against the hot pipes in room 


©, they worried through Final Exams, to the great surprise of their 
various instructors, and became full-fledged Sophomores. 


Perhaps the least said about the second year of this class, the better. 
They had the usual ‘‘Sophomore-know-it-all’’ air, and tried to run the 
whole school. When they weren’t doing this, they spent their time in 
cultivating a passionate hatred for Caesar’s Gallic wars, or in wonder- 
ing why ‘‘Two triangles, having two sides of one equal respectively to 
two sides of the other, are equal,’’ and why French verbs need to be 
conjugated. However, it was during this year that Guild Harlow de- 
cided to grow up, and proceeded to do so with such alarming rapidity 
that Mr. Goodwin was forced to lengthen all the doorways. This seems 
to be the only event worth mentioning. 


As Juniors the glorious class of ’26 greeted the school with a smile, 
and settled back to make life miserable for their teachers. More than 
one teacher could have screamed when Lawrence Osborne remarked 
plaintively, ‘‘We didn’t have that for today, did we?’’ In vain did 
Mr. Tillson, with the aid of nursery rhymes and interpretative dane- 
ing, endeavor to persuade Junior girls that ‘‘ Boys+Dances—Study= 
F’”’ in Review Math. After eight months of hard teaching, Miss Allen 
breathed several sighs of relief, thoroughly thankful that Final Exams 
didn’t require her Junior French pupils to pronownce anything. But 
if they did not shine as students, the members of ’26 outshone every- 
one else in other ways. Mabel Morrissey could run with the speed of 
Mercury himself. She says that she received her training by regularly 
leaving her house at 8.10 in order to get to school at 8.10. Lillian Mer- 
rihew gained the reputation of being the only pupil in the school who 
could get both feet over the threshold of Miss Allen’s room before the 
second bell had stopped ringing at 8.11. (N. B. This is not meant to 
be an allusion to the big feet of any member of the class.) Robert Ken- 
nedy astounded the American History class by the eloquence with 
which he discoursed on ‘‘Clothes Make the Girl.’’ Finally, when June 
came along with a song, leaning from the windows of our famous Recere- 
ation Room on the seventh floor, the budding Junior geniuses waved 
farewell to the members of ’25, and then hied them away to rest after 
their strenuous winter. 


In September, 1925, amidst an eclipse of street lights and a erash- 
ing of the machines (Common politeness makes us refrain from call- 
ing them anything else) of Nick and Spike, our Band of Marvels again 
passed through the portals of Middleboro High School, bearing the 
glorified name of ‘‘Seniors!’’ Their first breath-taking performance 
was the forming of a ‘‘Society for Prevention of Cruelty to Fresh- 
men,’’ a society whose two acting members were Ruth Hardy and Weun- 
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dell Fuller; full information concerning the extent of their work may 
be obtained from Herbert Johnstone and Carrie Eayrs. Not to be out- 
done by her class-mates, Rose Peranian sought an opportunity to care 
for some one; she finally selected the position of nurse-maid to Mr. 
MacGown, who says that she has performed her duties capably, and 
that she can tell most fascinating stories. Sis Jenney got her daily thrill 
by holding up the mail man in front of the school.each day at second 
recess. Like a cyclone she whirled down the walk, scattering wee 
freshies to the four winds in an endeavor to gain the letters of the mys- 
terious He one second sooner. Her pal, Lillian Nielsen, astounded the 
country for miles around with her piano playing. However, unless she 
adds a few inches to her height, we fear that future audiences wiil 
spend the evening searching for something behind the piano. Then 
there are the famous girls from that great metropolis, Rock. Grace 
Atwood had been accustomed to romp in a juvenile manner, but in 
this past year she collected her Senior dignity, and, to prove that she 
had put childish things behind her, became Editor-in-Chief of the 
Sachem; then, elated with her success, she proceeded to let her hair 
grow. Hach morning her ery was, ‘‘See my pug!’’ It is to be admitted 
that after hours of search with a microscope we perceived something 
resembling a Tootsie Roll with a hair-pin stuck in it. The other 
notable from Rock, Barbara Thomas, wandered around with a mind 
harassed (or Harrissed) by people in general and one male in par- 
ticular. It would take too much time to tell of the cleverness of each 
member of the class; so we will merely inform you that each deserves 
his full share of credit for building the reputation of ’26. 

At the beginning of the year, Bill Shannon was elected president ; 
Bob Smith, vice-president; Lillian Peck, secretary and Virginia Cun- 
ningham, treasurer. The rest of the class cried ‘‘ Hooray!’’ and settled 
back to let them do the work—and work they did! Bill Shannon has 
had to decide so many questions (ranging from ‘‘ What girl shall I take 
to the senior dance?’’ to ‘‘What are we girls going to wear at gradua- 
tion?’’) that he feels capable of running a ‘‘Perplexity Corner’’ in the 
‘“Gazette.’’ Ginny Cunningham reports that she was accustomed to 
have sweet dreams in which the vice president gave her heart attacks, 
and every member of the class paid his dues without delay. However, 
she always awoke to rude disillusion, and is still trying to persuade 
certain Seniors to part with their cherished luere. When Lillian Peck 
wasn’t being scolded for whispering to Osborne, she spent her time in 
wondering how anyone could make a record of those wild panies called 
Senior Class Meetings. On the whole, our executive foree led rather 2 
hectie existence. 

To attempt to describe the activities of the class as a whole would 
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be futile. It is sufficient to say that the Senior English divisions vied 
with each other for the title of ‘‘Racket-Makers.’’ The second period 
class gathered in Room 12. They shrieked in chorus when Mr. Tuill- 
son emerged from the closet with the skeleton of a horse; they learned 
the latest rag-time which issued from the typewriting room; and they 
wrote paragraphs minus Unity, Coherence and Sense. It has been 
rumored that the third period class once attempted to stage the 
‘‘Charleston Follies,’’ with Helen Boyce as leading lady. Outside 
classes, the members of ’26 ran a lunch counter with considerable 
success—only one faint was reported, and it is undecided whether that 
was caused from eating Senior sandwiches or from suddenly hearing 
of the New High School. Other activities that took place in this year 
were the Senior Movie, concerning which ‘‘Silence is golden!’’ and 
the Senior Dance, which added one more feather to the cap of these 
progressive students. When Finals came around, no Seniors worried, 
fer all had studied so hard every night that they were sure of getting 
‘‘A’’ in all their exams, and thereby successfully ending their brilliant 
Meett. 5. careers. | 

Now our tale ends. We may simply state that on June 23 the mem- 
bers of the class will be presented with mysterious papers which will 
seatter them to the four ends of the earth. But their deeds will live after 
them, and no one will ever hear of any such group of magnificent stu- 
dents as the Class of ’26. 

—Helen Fleming ’26. 


PIERROT TO PIERRETTE 


Lovely as the flowers at might 

Which nod and sway in the pale moonlight ; 
Sparkling eyes like stars above; 

Lips which whisper words of love; 
Dimples hiding in each cheek, 

Like children playing hide and seek. 

Loud would I her praises sing. 

All my love to her I’d bring. 

Not a flower is half so rare 

As this sweet, timid maid so fair. 


—Hlizabeth Drew, 726. 


The Augustan Age was so-called because Mary Augusta was then 
ruling in England.—An M. H. S. Jwmor. 


Oe THE SACHEM 


BUSINESS IS BUSINESS 


Mr. Walter S. Young was a well-fed, well-groomed man; and as 
he sat reading his meagre morning’s mail, the only thing that would 
have refuted the idea of his being a successful business man was a 
worried frown on his otherwise pleasant countenance. 

Mr. Young had been given a tip that the Allied Filling Station of 
New England desired a certain piece of property in White Plains, New 
York. He had acted upon that tip; for five thousand dollars he had 
purchased the lot with the expectation of selling it again for twenty- 
five thousand. The letter before him said that the Allied Filling Sta- 
tion of New England had made a change in plans and no longer de- 
sired to purchase in White Plains. Therefore Mr. Young found him- 
self possessed of a highly undesirable ‘‘white elephant’’ at a cost of 
five thousand dollars. 

‘‘Well, what is it, Smith?’’ he snapped at his clerk, who had just 
entered through the glass-panelled door labelled private. 

/ Mr. Arthur Howden, sir. He wrote for an appointment at ten 
o’clock.’ 

‘“What’s he like?’’ rapped out the harassed general of industry. 

“Dreamy looking; glasses; long black hair; careless, expensive 
clothes; work-shy; about twenty-five, I should say,” rattled the effi- 
cient Smith. 

‘*Well,’’ dubiously, ‘‘send him in. Business is business, I suppose.’’ 

Mr. Arthur Howden proved to be a nervous young man, who, after 
Walter S. had locked the doors and given him one of his cigars, con- 
sented to unburden himself. 

‘‘My father,’’ he explained, ‘‘has been dead for two years. His 
small fortune was bequeathed in such a way that my mother was able 
to spend only the income. Recently, however, a certain affair that has 
been in the courts has been settled, and my mother has been awarded 
twnty-five thousand dollars, that she may do with as she pleases.’’ 

‘“Yes, yes,’? nodded Walter S., rubbing his hands and taking a 
keener interest in the young man before him. 

‘*My mother,’’ continued Howden, ‘‘is coming to you, upon the 
recommendation of a friend, for advice as to investing this money.’’ 

‘* A very wise plan,’’ conceded the older man. 

‘*But I think that my mother, as her income is ample for her needs, 
should be influenced to let me have the money to continue my art 
studies in Europe; and that is why I am seeking your assistance.’ 

‘*T shall be only too glad to assist you ‘ioe my minimum commis- 
sion of ten percent ecash.”’ 


‘But I haven’t the cash,’’ protested Howden. 
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‘*Oh, well, fifteen per cent credit then,’’ bargained the man of busi- 
ness. 

Walter S. sat back and read the signed agreement by which twenty- 
five hundred dollars was to become his property, provided that Mrs. 
Howden should present her son with twenty-five thousand dollars. 

Searcely was the agreement put away, when Mrs. Howden was 
announced. 

‘“Show her in,’’ was the order in a most business-like voice. 

Mrs. Howden came to the point at once. ‘‘I have twenty-five thou- 
sand dollars to invest,’’ she said, ‘‘and I wish to secure an income of at 
least twenty-five per cent.’’ 

‘“My dear Mrs. Howden,’’ expostulated Walter S., ‘‘an income of 
twenty-five per cent of any investment cannot be secured without some 
risks.’’ 

‘“‘I know that,’’ she replied, ‘‘but I had thought that some enter- 
prise like a beauty shop or a tea room under a capable manager would 
be a good investment.’’ 

Mr. Young suddenly came to the conclusion that his White Plain 
property would make an excellent site for a tea room. Also he decided 
that a chance to turn a probable loss of five-thousand dollars into a 
profit of perhaps five-thousand more was a much better proposition 
than that of an uncertain twenty-five hundred. 

‘‘A tea room! Just the thing,’’ he seconded Mrs. Howden’s sugges- 
tion. ‘‘ Your funds will be ample to finance a tea room.’’ 

‘““But,’’ objected the lady, ‘‘I don’t know of any suitable place 
for a tea room.”’ . 

‘‘That,’’ said the persuasive Mr. Young, ‘‘is where I come in. 
J think I know where I ean secure a place suitable for your needs. I, 
of course, will expect my regular commission of ten per cent for pur- 
chasing the property. If I can get into communication with the owner 
of the property, I will call for you this afternoon and we can examine 
die 

As Walter S. was a fast worker, that very afternoon found him 
congratulating himself for having sold a lot at a profit of five-thousand 
dollars, plus a ten per cent commission. Just as he was leaving for 
lunch, his telephone rang. 

‘‘Hello! What? You say you’ve reconsidered your proposition 
about buying that property for a filling station in White Plains, and 
are willing to pay the twenty-five thousand I asked for my chent?”’ 

Walter S. rammed the end of a cigar between his strong teeth, but 
he controlled his voice. 

‘‘Well, I’m afraid you’re too late. I’ve just sold the property. 
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Eh? Get it back? Not a chance at the price. Well, if you’re willing te 
pay more, I’ll try. I’ll call you if I can’t get it; otherwise I’ll come 
around with the papers. G’bye.’’ 

Mr. Young did some fast thinking, and was just reaching fee ihe 
phone when it rang again. 

‘‘Hello! Mrs. Howden? What? You say you’re engaged to be 
married and wish to dispose of the property you just bought this 
afternoon. What? Wait till I can get a taxi, zante I ll be right over so 
that we can get this straightened out.’’ 

Mr. Young seized some papers, worked fariotaes for a few mo- 
ments, closed his office and departed. Ten minutes later he was talking 
with Mrs. Howden and a white-haired gentleman who looked as if 
twenty-five thousand dollars were only pin money to him. 

‘“Tt’s this way,’’ began Mrs. Howden. ‘‘ Ralph’’—she looked fondly 
at the white-haired gentleman—‘‘has just discovered through my son 
that my former husband is dead, and he wants me to marry him. We 
were old sweethearts together,’’ she added by way of explanation. 

‘‘Quite so; and about this property ?’’ 

‘‘That’s what I wanted to see you about. You understand that I 
wouldn’t have time to bother with a tea room if I were going to get 
married, and I wonder if there is any way you could dispose of it for 
me.’’ 

‘Well, of course it’s shghtly irregular; but if you are willing to 
pay me my ordinary commission of ten per cent, I could arrange to 
take it off your hands.”’ 

‘*Oh, to be sure, Mr. Young!’’ Mrs. Howden assured him. ‘‘ And I 
was wondering if you could advise me as to a good way to invest the 
money without my having to look after it.’’ 

‘‘Hmm!’’ said Walter S. reflectively. Then, brichteniae ‘Why 
don’t you give the whole twenty-five thousand to your son? He had 
something to do with bringing you two together, didn’t he?’’ 

‘“Why, Mr. Young! That’s a splendid idea, and I’m sure the dear 
boy deserves it,’’ agreed Mrs. Howden. ‘‘ About your commission, two 
thousand dollars is correct, isn’t it? And all you have to do is to de- 
stroy all the papers I signed; isn’t that right?’’ 

“Quite right,’? and Mr. Young pocketed her check, tore up the 
agreement and her purchase check, and left for the office of the Allied 
Filling Stations of New England. 

At the office he found the company’s manager impatiently wait- 
ing for him. 

‘*Got it!’’ announced he triumphantly. 

‘‘How much?’’ asked the surly manager. 
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‘Forty thousand,’’ unblushingly. 

“Robbery !’’ replied the manager. ‘‘I’ll give you thirty thousand 
and not a penny more.’’ 

Walter 8S. realized that to tempt providence too far is dangerous. 
So he answered, ‘‘With my regular commission of ten per cent, thirty 
thousand will be sufficient for my client.’’ 

‘“Commission to yourself, robber!’’ said the disgruntled man- 
ager, as he signed the check which netted the other a profit of twenty- 
eight thousand dollars on his lot. ‘‘I’m wondering,’’ he added with a 
glance at the clock, ‘‘if what we get from such long hours is worth it?’’ 

Walter S. Young, adding up his profits on the lot, his commission 
from Mrs. Howden, and the expected commission from Arthur How- 
den, and then subtracting the cost of incidentals, was very willing to 
admit to himself that it was worth it. 

Rockwood Haven, ’26. 


CLASS WILL OF 726 


We, the Senior Class of Middleboro High School, being fairly 
sound in mind and body, do solemnly declare this to be our last will 
and testament. 

We regretfully bequeath to the innocent Freshies the curly black 
locks of Mr. Harold C. Sears, which the same will undoubtedly con- 
tinue to cause many a young feminine heart to palpitate. 

In separate legacy from Naomi Wood we assign and bequeath the 
said Naomi Wood’s lusty voice to all beginners in French, hereby insur- 
ing said beginners in French of a sure way to win favor and success 
in Miss Allen’s classes. 

Furthermore, in special and particular, from Mose Johnstone we do 
give and bequeath the aforesaid M. Johnstone’s well-earned title, ‘‘ The 
Great Necker,’’ to any aspiring youth—say Freddie Shurtleff or 
Herbie Johnstone. 

We, the Senior Class, also give and bequeath Lillian Hill’s well 
filled lunch box to the poor emaciated freshmen, Johnnie Sullivan and 
httle Arthur Whitten. Doubtless great results will follow. 

We, the Senior Math. Class, bequeath to the next Math. Class the 
De Luxe editions of our new book in which the latest methods of Alge- 
bra are taught. This book is guaranteed to make any persons abso- 
lutely suecessful—in flunking the course. 

We, the famous Virgil Class, gladly bequeath the sum of 1,000 
sesterces to Mr. Herbert Wilbur, the great Latin instructor, in order 
that he may obtain the services of a secretary and professional Demerit- 
Slip Writer. Judging from our own experience, we feel that the said 
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Mr. Wilbur will hereby save much valuable time. 

From certain members of the Senior Class, to wit Bill Shannon 
and Bob Smith, we do give and donate their own natural boyish 
modesty to the first two of the bold, bad Juniors who shall apply for the 
seme after our departure. 

In separate legacy from Rockwood Haven we do bequeath his 
Titian locks to cover the shining dome of our beloved “‘Spike.’’ 

In special legacy from Wendell Fuller, we, the Senior Class, do 
appoint the worthy Carlton Holloway as sole guardian of said Wendell 
Iuller’s heirs (Eayrs) after said Fuller’s departure. 

In separate legacy from Guild Harlow, we do give and bequeath his 
worn-out art of lovemaking to Ed Harris. 

In separate legacy from Lillian Nielsen, we, the Senior Class, do 
sive and bequeath one package of Sweet William seeds to Connie Chase, 
with instructions that she plant a few of the same each morning dur- 
ing her first-period stroll. 

In separate legacy from Rose Peranian we do give and bequeath 
the title of ‘‘M. H. S. Greatest Conversationalist’’ to Gardner Brown. 

In separate legacy from Mildred Jenney we, the Senior Class, do 
give and bequeath the keys (Keyes) of Middleboro to the Junior Class 
beauty. 

We, the Senior English Class of the Second Period, bequeath to 
the Junior boys the privilege and enjoyment obtained from listening 
to the pleasing tones of the phonograph and the gentle peck of type- 
writers in Room 10. We suggest for their sake that they take some of 
the money from class dues and buy a complete set of new records. 

In separate and special legacy from Milton Commeau we bequeath 
his Physics papers, (the mere sight of which has caused many a girlish 
thrill to E. F. during the year), to the most thrillable maid of the 
Junior Class. 

In separate legacy from Bruce Blaisdell, we bequeath his trust- 
worthy motoreyele to Dorothy Thomas. This, we hope, will enable 
her to get to classes at least only ten minutes late. 

We, the Senior Class, do bequeath our vigorous voices to John 
Pearson to be used for his cheering section at next year’s football 
games. Lastly, we, the Senior Class, bequeath to all underclassmen our 
distinguished characteristics and our winning personalities. 

We do hereby appoint the Sachem Staff as sole executors of this 
our will and testament; in the presence of these most true and sober 


Witnesses, Recorded by 
Rene Z Lnzotte Virgina Cunningham ’26 
Erville V. Blandin Grace Atwood ’26 


Sworn before Albert Y. Merrihew, Justice of the Peace. 
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NEW EXCHANGES 


‘“The Proviso Pageant,’’ Maywood, Illinois. 
‘“The Argonaut,’’ Norwood. 

‘“Burdett Lion,’’ Burdett College, Boston. 
‘“The Semaphore,’’ Stoughton. 

‘“The Oracle,’’ Bangor, Maine. 

‘‘Academy Review,’’ Dover-Foxcroft, Maine. 
‘“Troquois,’’ Glens Falls, New York. 

Other Magazines We Have Received and Enjoyed :— 
‘*The Tauntonian,’’ Taunton. 

‘“Emerson College News,’’ Boston. 

‘The Enterprise,’’ Belmont. 

‘The Echo,’’ Canton. 

‘“The Raequet,’’ Portland, Maine. 

‘“The Axis,’? No. Adams Normal School. 
‘“The Jabberwock,’’ Boston. 

‘*The Tattle-Tale,’’ Wareham 

‘“The Climber,’’ West Bridgewater. 

‘“The Red and White,’’ Rochester, N. H. 
‘*Boston University News,’’ Boston. 

‘Pad and Pencil,’’ Chandler Secretarial School, Boston. 
‘*Coburn Clarion,’’ Waterville, Maine. 
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THE WORLD BEFORE YOUR EYES 


““The Racquet’’: A very attractive magazine. Your Who’s Who 
and Poets’ Page are interesting. 

“The Proviso Pageant,’’ a new exchange: Welcome! You are 
ehuck-full of wit and humor, but we suggest that you have organized 
departments. 

‘“‘The Semaphore’’: We envy you your fifty-eight pages. What 
fine support your advertisers give ! 

‘““The Oracle’’: A splendid paper. The B. H. S. Tatler Section is 
unique. 

‘“The Academy Review’’: A new one! We heartily welcome you. 
Where are your exchanges and cuts? 

‘‘Troquois’’: A very appropriate cover. Your athletic department 
is well developed. 

‘Burdett Lion’’: A delightful little paper, full of bright touches. 


Dumb Dora thinks that automobile snubbers are people who side 
in Rolls-Royees. 


Mother: ‘‘ Adolphus, you’ve been in the jam closet again!”’ 
Son: ‘‘ Well, mother, the door was open and I thought—’’ 
Mother: ‘‘Why didn’t you say, ‘Get thee behind me, Satan?’ ”’ 
Son: ‘‘I did, mother, and he pushed me right in.”’ 


She: ‘‘ All men are fools.’’ 
He: ‘‘Yes, dear, we were made fools so that you girls wouldn’t be 
all old maids.’’ 


Mrs. Smith (after ten minutes’ conversation) : “Well, Mrs. Brown, 
I must be getting along to the plumber. My husband’s at home with his 
thumb on a burst pipe, waiting till he comes.”’ 


Student: ‘‘I really can’t read this composition; the writing is 
terrible.’’ 

Prof. : ‘‘Nonsense; any fool could read it. Let me see it.”’ 

Scotchman (to his stenographer, on Christmas Eve): ‘‘Ye ha’ 
been sich a guid employee that I ha’ decided to gie ye a check for five 
dollars for a Christmas present. If ye serve me as faithfully in the 
coming year as ye have in the past, a year from today I'll sign the 
check.’’ —. D. ’26. 


ohee as PU SS Be ONS 


Our final examinations have been cut down to two hours in length. 
It was thought that two hour and a half periods were too long a time 
for pupils to concentrate on one subject, and that better results would 
be the outcome if the decrease in time were tried. 


The white rose has been chosen unanimously by the seniors as their 
class flower. 


The Civics Committee of the Cabot Club has offered two prizes for 
the two best essays written by the students of M. H. S. The topic is 
‘*Making Citizens in the Schools.’’ 

During the week of March 17-24, costly and magnificent paintings 
both in water color and oil were exhibited at the public library. Wed- 
nesday, art day at school, the drawing classes of the various periods 
were allowed to go and see the wonderful display free of charge. Valu- 
able information concerning the paintings and their respective paint- 
ers was offered by Mrs. Gerrish, chairman of the Cabot Club Art Com- 
mittee; this added greatly to the interest. The event was a novelty 
as well as a delight. Under the direction of our supervisor of art, 
Miss Sylvia Comley, several attractive posters were prepared to eall 
attention to the exhibit. Pupils who painted these posters are Doreas 
Tucker (who received first prize for her work), Eleanor Shaw, Staesia 
Strojny, Elizabeth Drew, Ellen Rogers and Edith Cronan. There is no 
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doubt that the exhibition added something of value to the lives of 
each one who attended it. 


Two of the special speakers before our school assembly have been 
Mr. Purinton of the Bentley School in Boston, and Mr. Bates, our own 
Superintendent of Schools. Both men were very interesting and made 
worth-while suggestions. Each put particular emphasis on entering 
one’s life work with love and earnestness, disregarding money as the 
chief purpose. Mr. Bates presented the vocation of teaching; Mr. Purin- 
ton, that of the special accountant. These and other speakers have been 
secured for us by our vocational board, who are thus presenting differ- 
ent professions to the consideration of the students. 


Miss Hyer of St. Luke’s Hospital, New Bedford, very kindly spoke to 
the girls of the school on nursing. The talk was carefully outlined 
and proved very helpful to those who are planning to enter the pro- 
fession. Miss Eyer made each one realize how broad is the field of 
nursing. She pointed out the need of nurses, and the importance of 
training-schools. 


Mr. Ray E. Moore, former teacher in the Girls’ Latin School of 
Roxbury, and a friend of Mr. Tillson, visited our school May 13. He 
had attended our concert the previous night, and congratulated us on 
its success. Mr. Moore gave a talk bringing out the points that stu- 
dents should have a purpose in attending school, and that character is 
essential for real success in life. 


‘“The Crimson Cocoanut,’’ presented before the school assembly 
by an All-Star Cast of M. H. 8., was a howling success. ‘‘The Flower 
Shop’’ similarly given by just as notable actors was received with ap- 
preciation well deserved. The first play was coached by Miss Sweet and 
Mrs. Culhane; the second, by Miss Rankin and Miss Stearns. 


Several from our high school group sang in the chorus at the grand 
choral festival given in the town hall, May 25, under the direction of 
Mr. Phillips. The chief feature of the program was Rossini’s ‘‘Stabat 
Mater.’’ 

The greatest event of this semester was our annual May concert 
—the best yet! This flattering description did not originate in our midst, 
although we are thoroughly convinced of its truth. Full chorus, girls’ 
alee club, boys’ quartet, orchestra, band (conducted by Mr. Nickerson), 
and readings by Margaret Sullivan, Frieda Hartman, and Sheldon 
Phinney made a varied and much appreciated program. $191.45 was 
made by the concert, which amount will go toward school athletics. 
Again we express our pleasure and satisfaction in having Mr. Phillips 
as our supervisor of music.—JL. P. ’26 and F. H. ’26. 
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‘“OLD TRONSIDES”’ 


Alexander Heath, Junior, when resident in this town, suggested 
that the well-known battleship, ‘‘Old Ironsides,’’ which played an im- 
portant part in the War of 1812, be preserved by money given by the 
school children of this country ; and this suggestion is being carried out. 
The contribution from our high school for that purpose amounted to 
S10. 10; 

The exhibition of art work of the public schools of Middleboro 
(including the high school) occurred June 8 in the town hall. Great 
eredit is due to Miss Comley, as well as to her pupils, for the variety, 
skill, and effectiveness that characterized the work exhibited. 


Lilian Hill is valedictorian of the senior class; Virginia Cunnine- 
ham, salutatorian; Frieda Hartmann, statistician; Laurence Osborne 
and Rockwood Haven, prophets; Elizabeth Drew, odist. The class motto 
is Labor et Spes; and commencement day is to be June 23, 1926. 


MR. GEORGE W. STETSON 


It is with great regret that we chronicle the death of Mr. George 
W. Stetson, for many years the chairman of the Middleboro School 
Board. Mr. Stetson will be distinctly missed in the town which he 
has served so faithfully and efficiently. 


PERPLEXED 


Tell me, staunch and massive oak tree, 
Giant-armed and skyward reaching, 
How a little acorn held you— 
*Tis beyond our schools of teaching. 


Tell me, crimson-tinted flowerlet, 
Through the tangled grasses peeping, 
How the Artist mixed His colors 
When the souls of men were sleeping. 


Tell me, warbler of the woodland, 
Why new songs I cast away, 
Just to listen so intently’ 
To your ancient roundelay. 
Lorna Paquin ’28. 
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M:H. 8S. THIRTY YHARS AGO 


The following notes are reprinted from a copy of ‘‘The Owl’’ pub- 
lished in June, 1896, by the senior class of M. H. S. From ‘‘ Looking 
Backward’’: 

‘I think none of us who entered the M. H. S. in ’92 will forget 
that first morning we ascended those long flights of stairs, which I hope 
as soon as possible will be replaced by an elevator. 

‘‘It was something new. We had thought the rooms upstairs to be 
hallowed ground whose parts were not known, and it seemed to mark 
an epoch in our lives.’ 


A second article which might prove of interest is that on ‘‘Speak- 
i e2) boll I ee ea 

‘“Why has the speaking of prominent townsmen to the pupils of 
M. H. 8S. been abandoned? The addresses were both interesting and in- 
structive. When the number of speakers is exhausted, we should be 
glad to hear the same ones again on some new subject.”’ 


The fortieth anniversary of Mr. Walter Sampson’s class at Dart- 
mouth is to be celebrated this June. 

Lieutenant Elwood Tillson, 715, has been transferred from the 
Submarine Base at Colon, Canal Zone, to the Naval Academy at An- 
napolis, Md. 

Sarah Boucher, ’22, is assistant to the dietitian at the Reforma- 
tory in Framingham, Mass. 

Mary Wood, ’22, has accepted a position in the Junior High School, 
East Framingham, Mass. 

Thomas Boucher, ’24, is attending Syracuse State Ranger School 
ef Forestry in New York. 

Anna Manwaring, ’25, is employed in the office of Leonard, Shaw 
eeOean——h. T. 727. 
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Science and Invention 


SCIENCE AND INVENTION 


The editor has just recently been reading over some of the Science 
and Invention columns of the previous luminaries who have attempted 
te add to the enlightenment of the world in general through their offer- 
ings in the Sachem. He found that, of all the different topics dis- 
cussed, radio has been the most frequent object of discourse, and that 
this subject was the recipient of the greatest amount of space. This only 
goes to show to how great a degree radio has become an integral part 
of our everyday life. Under James Carter’s reign great care was taken 
to acquaint the radio beginner with the various troubles which are 
bought, but not bargained for, with every set. Phillips unleashed his 
literary capacities upon the new developments in the field of radio, 
and no new phase appeared without his mentioning it in his column. 
If the reader reflects long and carefully, he may become conscious of 
« faint recollection that something of that same sort has been done in 
the present editor’s humble offerings. Thus, you see, radio has always 
received the best of attention from the best of writers! More power 
to it! 

During the aforementioned perusal of said columns, a little joke 
was encountered which seemed good enough to use again. 

Said one struggling ‘‘stude’’ to another, ‘*‘ Methinks ’t will require 
some science to get through these finals.’’ 

Said t’other to the first, ‘‘Yea, verily, brother, and some inven- 
tion, also.’’ 


That old, but intrepid, explorer, Roald Amundsen, has come through 
again with another of his epoch-making stunts. Exploration of the 
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North Pole, the Northwest Passage, the Northeast Passage, and the dis- 
covery of the South Pole have failed to satisfy this hardy Norseman, 
who now includes among his records of achievement a transpolar flight 
over the North Pole on the dirigible ‘‘Norge.’’ This dirigible is a ship 
of the rigid-type, lighter-than-air machines. It is constructed of metal 
and is propelled by gasoline engines. The dirigible was made in Italy 
especially for the purpose of taking part in a polar expedition. We 
might mention parenthetically that it carried both transmitting and re- 
ceiving sets, by which communication was established and continued 
with the outside world. This flight, with that of Byrd’s around the 
pole and back, marks an important epoch in the flying game, which will 
be regarded with much more respect and faith than formerly. An 
American, Lincoln Ellsworth, was second-in-command of the expedi- 
tion. Amundsen, in speaking of the trip, admitted that the only adven- 
ture now left him was marriage. He hopes that if it ever comes to that 
he will not encounter the hindrances and setbacks which he has met in 
his other activities. 


A RADIO 
Bua l Aeon. 


Now I lay me down to sleep after a futile, fruitless night’s effort 
with my radio. When I say futile, I mean it in the sense used by 
the rabid radio fan who is accustomed to get the Coast every night; 
fruitless, in the sense that no new or ultra-distant station has been 
received. 

A radio is that machine of undying, yet widely varying affections 
by which man has learned to increase the joy, entertainment, and in- 
struction of his life. It is a joy and a help until it refuses to work 
as well as its owner would have it. Then it becomes an object of in- 
eorrigible depravity. 

A radio is just as instructive as the operator wishes it to become. 
If the spirit moves him to time in on the rhythmical, syncopating, 
pulse-quickening accumulation of musical sounds which speed over the 
air from the discordantly combined instruments of the popular mod- 
ern jazz orchestra, no educating or instructive influence whatsoever can 
be brought to bear upon the listener. If, on the other hand, a man 
becomes set upon listening to a lecture on ‘‘The Romance of Numbers’’ 
by Prof. I. Countem or ‘‘How to Drive an Automobile’’ by J. C. Steer- 
straight, the multiple distracting influences of the ether of nowadays 
can have no effect upon the extent of his imbibing at the fount of 
wisdom. 
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Thus a radio becomes entirely dependent upon the whim of its 
operator. In the hands of the Seeker, it becomes instructive; in the 
hands of Modern Youth, it becomes intoxicating; in the hands of Old 
Age, it becomes relaxing and restful and so on through the endless 
eategory of civilization. 

John Benson, ’26. 


THE FIRESIDE 
Translated from the Spanish 


The fireside is comfortable, beautiful, bright, 

As it draws us together on a cold winter night. 

Our hearts fill with gratitude, so sweet and so dear. 
The tiny sparks sputter, but to us they spell cheer. 


—Lowise Boehme, ’27. 


A man entered, the lobby of a hotel and placed his umbrella in the 
stand, but before going upstairs, tied to the umbrella a card on which 
he had written: 

‘“‘This umbrella belongs to a champion prize-fighter. Back in ten 
minutes.”’ 

In twenty minutes he returned, but the umbrella was gone. The 
eard, however, was still there, and on it some one had written: 

‘‘Umbrella taken by champion long-distance runner. Won’t phe 
back at all.’’—WSelected. 


‘“The study of the occult sciences interests me very much,’’ re- 
marked the new boarder. ‘‘I love to explore the dark depths of the mys- 
terious, to delve into the regions of the unknown, to fathom the unfath- 
omable, as it were, and to—’’ 

‘‘May I help you to some of this hash, professor?’’ interrupted 
the landlady. 


From the ‘‘Square Deal’’: 

Professor: ‘‘I am going to speak on lars today. How many of you 
have read the twenty-fifth chapter of the text?’’ 

Nearly every student raised his hand. 

Professor: ‘‘Good! You are the very group to whom I wish to 
speak. There is no twenty-fifth chapter.’’ 


F. Sellers: ‘‘Where is my pencil?”’ 
BeVinale sin oureimoutns: 
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‘“Where The Blue Begins,’’ Christopher Morley. Doubleday, Page and 
Co., Garden City, New York. 1923. 

This book is a fantastic little story of a dog who was searching for 
the place where the blue of the horizon begins. His desire was so great 
that he left his home and family responsibilities and kept changing 
from one thing to another, hoping to find that clear blue sky. The 
account of his different attempts at employment is highly amusing, 
but underneath all the humor of the book the main theme of the search 
for an ideal, for contentment, is deeply human. The book is written 
in a clear and interesting manner and goes smoothly on to the end of 
the search, at the home fireside—Elizabeth Tillson, ’27. 


APPRECIATION OF MUSIC 


The appreciation of music is a boundless pleasure; it clears our 
minds, stimulates our imagination, inspires higher thought, and in- 
ereases our capacity for happiness. Happiness is harmony, and music 
is the outburst of spiritual harmony. Consider the nightingale or the 
thrilling notes of the thrush: they do not sing from idle fancy; the 
God of Nature made them to sing and the God of Nature never made 
a mistake. The mistakes are made by men, and a man who does not 
love and appreciate music somehow makes a mistake. 

The opportunity to hear good music is becoming more general. 
We are beginning to realize that success in life means more than wealth ; 
it means development in every faculty. We cannot all produce satis- 
factory music, no matter how hard we try; but we can become intel- 
ligent listeners, and so our appreciation of music will grow amazingly. 

—Mary Barrett ’26. 


SONG 


A song of love, a song of joy; 
A song of a child over a new-found toy ; 
A song of today, a song of tomorrow; 
A song of happiness, a song of sorrow: 
All of these can be made into one 
And sung by a bird, when daylight is done. 
Frances Warren, ’29. 


Barb Thomas: (stifling a yawn): ‘‘Is your watch going?’’ 
wing: Yep.”’ 
B. T.; ‘‘How soon?’’ 
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Patriots’ Day we started the baseball season successfully by de- 
feating the Abington High School team by the score, 3-1. With most 
of last year’s lineup on the field, we exhibited a good brand of base- 
ball. Miszkinis walked away with the batting laurels by swatting the 
pill for three two-baggers. 

Wednesday, April 21, we lost to the strong Falmouth team, in a 
loosely played contest, by the score 13-2. 

The following Friday we were defeated by Taunton High School, 
5-1. We showed up well on the field, but our boys couldn’t seem to con- 
nect safely with Davies’ delivery. 

April 20, we again met Abington, but this time they were vic- 
torious. 

Saturday, May 1, we defeated our old rival, Plymouth High School, 
by the score 15-9. There was heavy hitting on both sides, with Misz- 
kinis and Lewis doing the real stick work for the locals. 

The following Wednesday we journeyed to Wareham, where we 
went down to defeat. Wareham did some good batting, while Flynn 
held our boys to a few scattered hits. 

May 8, we played Falmouth. Our boys walloped the Lawrence High 
pitchers with everything but the bat bag. In this game we hit a 
winning stride, with Shannon and Coombs starring in the infield. The 
final score was 138-1. 

Tuesday, May 11, we invaded Bridgewater and easily trimmed 
the Bridgewater cohorts by the score 10-1. 

The following Thursday we played our return game with Ware- 
ham and took revenge for our former beating by turning her baek 
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by the score 5-3. Both pitchers, Flynn and Lewis, were in fine form, 
keeping the hits scattered. In the eighth inning, when it looked as 
though the Wareham lads might score, aia made two remarkable 
catches in deep left field, jumping over a bicycle after one, and falling 
down after another, thus stopping the score. 

May 17, we turned back the New Bedford Vocational team. The 
Whaling City lads’ downfall was the result of frequent infield errors at 
bad times. Lewis pitched good ball for the locals, while Vera did well 
for New Bedford. 

Friday, May 21, at Dartmouth we met defeat in a loosely played 
game, both teams doing heavy slugging. The score was 14-12. 

The following Wednesday we defeated Plymouth. Boucher held the 
Pilgrim City back to a few scattered hits, though Slade pitched well 
for Plymouth. 

The next Saturday we lost to the strong Hingham High Schoel 
team because of infield errors. The final score was 6-3. 

Wednesday, May 11, we lost to the Bridgewater High School team 
by the score 4-1. 

The following Friday we journeyed to New Bedford, where we 
easily trimmed the Vocational School team. The Whaling City lads 
first took the lead, but later we forged ahead and kept the lead the 
remainder of the game, the score being 7-3. 

June 8, we were defeated by the strong Canton High School team, 
with the score 11-7. 

The next day we met defeat from the Taunton High boys. 

As this report goes to press, we have won eight games and lost 
nine. There are three more games to be played: with Hyannis, Canton, 
and the Holy Family High School of New Bedford. 

The usual lineup: 

Cateher—Dunham 
First Base—-B. Johnstone 
Second Base—-Coombs 
Short Stop—Shannon 
Third Base—Borsari 
Left Field—Miszkinis 
Centre Field—Clark 
Right Field—Brown, Thomas 
Pitchers—Lewis, Boucher, Keenan. 
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Babe Coombs: ‘‘ Are you afraid of worms? 
Mabel Morrissey : ‘‘Oh no—I feel perfectly safe with you.”’ 
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IT PAYS TO ADVERTISE 
** Pathe News—sees all, knows all.’’—-Elizabeth Tillson. 
‘‘Learn eloquence.’’—John Pearson. 
‘*Save the surface and you save all.’’—Rose Peranian. 
‘*Eiver ready.’’—William Ware. 
‘*A flavor all its own.’’—Dot Thomas. 


Grace Atwood (Translating banquet scene in the Senior Latin) : 
**‘Hic nux et pruna sunt. Here are the nuts and the prunes.—Why 
wouldn’t that be a good motto for the Senior class?’’ 


Miss Ford (as recess bell rings) : ‘‘ Every one pass out!’’ 


FAVORITE ANTHEMS 
Bob Smith: ‘‘Three o’clock in the morning.”’ 
Ginny Cunningham: ‘‘There’s a long, long trail awinding.’’ 
Connie Chase: ‘‘Somewhere.’ 
Herbie Johnstone: ‘‘Show me the way to go home.”’ 


To let—Advertising space, at $1.00 square foot. See M. H. 8 
students with white sweat-shirts, or members of baseball team. 


Boxing and wrestling taught daily by Professors Shurtleff and 
{axim. Communicate with the ‘‘Y.”’ 


Wanted—A curling iron, one that will make my permanent waves 
permanent. Price must be reasonable. Robert Smith. 
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Partner wanted—Apply to H. A. for full particulars. 


STARS AND MOVIES YOU MUST SEE 


Carlton Holloway in ‘‘Grandma’s Boy.’’ 

All Star Cast, Ruth Hardy, Grace Atwood, Virginia Cunningham 
im aEldite eins «« 

Erville Blandin in ‘‘ Broken Blossom.’’ 

Ruth Duncklee—‘‘ Polly Anna.’’ 

Stephen Kelley—‘*‘ Where is my Wandering Boy Tonight?”’ 

Mr. Tillson—‘‘The Miracle Man.’’ 

Fred Shurtleff—‘‘The Master Mind.”’ 

Myron Dunham—‘‘The Sheik.’’ 

Doreas Tucker—‘‘The Dressmaker from Paris.’’ 

Margaret Sullivan—‘‘When Love Grows Cold.’’ 

Supported by John Pearson and Edmund Monroe. 


TRANSLATION FOUND ON SPANISH I FINALS 


A knock comes at the door. ‘‘Come in,’’ says the teacher. Two 
pupils, Donald and John, enter. ‘‘Good afternoon, horses,’’ says the 
teacher. ‘“‘It is so good to see you. Please sit down.”’ 


Haven: ‘‘Have you an opening for a bright high school graduate ?’” 
Boss: ‘‘ Yes? and don’t slam it on your way out!’’ 


CHILDREN’S SAYINGS 


‘“Did you give the penny to the monkey, dear?’’ 

‘Yes, mamma.”’ 

‘“And what did the monkey do with it?’’ 

‘“He gave it to his father, who played the organ.’’—WSelected. 


Woman writer— ‘Oh, postman, please return a packet I’ve just 
deposited—it contains a split infinitive.”’ 
Postman—‘‘Sorry, ma’am; it’s against orders—and if it damages 
the mails you’ll be ’eld responsible.’’—Passing Show. 
—H. F., ’26 and B. P., ’ 
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NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 
DAY COLLEGIATE SCHOOLS 


ScHOOL OF ENGINEERING 

in co-operation with engineering 
firms offers four year courses of 
study leading to the Bachelor’s de- 
gree in the following branches of 
engineering : 

1. Cwwil Engineering 

2. Mechanical Engineering 


3. Electrical Engineering 

4, Chemical Engineering 

5. Administrative Engineering 
The earnings of the students for 


their services with co-operating 
firms vary from $250 to $600 per 
year. 


For a catalog or any further in- 
formation address 


Caru 8. Evi, Dean 
School of Engineering 
316 Huntington Avenue 

Boston, Mass. 


ScHOOL OF BUSINESS 
ADMINISTRATION 


confers the degree of Bachelor of 
Business Administration in 


1. Distribution Management 
2. Industrial Management 
3. Financial Management 
4. Accounting 


Those who cannot pursue the four 
year course may enroll in the two 
year General Business Curriculum 
leading to the Junior Certificate. 
Progressive methods of instruction 
with opportunity for specialization 
train students for leadership. 


For a catalog cr any further in- 
formation address 


TURNER FE’. GARNER, Dean 
School of Business Administration 
316 Huntington Ave. 
Boston, Mass. 
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JOHNSTONE’S SHOP 
Centre Street 


A Specialty Shop 
Baby—Y outh—Miss. 


Wearing Apparel 


li ts of 
Compliments o Compliments of 


NEMASKET HOUSE 
CHURCH COAL CO. 


F. L. Hammond, Prop. 


Tel. 8306 Middleboro 


Doctor: ‘‘Did you open both windows in your room as I specified ?’’ 
Patient: ‘‘Not exactly. There is only one window there, but I 


opened it twice.’’ 


Compliments of 


L. O. ATWOOD, 


Rock, Mass. 
SY Compliments of 
THOMAS & WESTON 
. DR. A. W. CUNNINGHAM 
Or 
Dentist 
ervice 
QS ccmtity 
atisfaction 
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SMART WHITE HATS 


For Graduation 


Middleboro Wholesale Millinery Co. 


Good Things to Eat at 
HOWLETT’S 
Cafe and Home Cooking Place 


The food we sell and serve is dif- 
ferent because it is Genuine Home 
Cooking. 


162 Centre St., Middleboro, Mass. | 


Opposite the Red Shoe Factory 


JAMES L. JENNEY 


COAL 


Vine St; Tel. 238-M. 


Wanted—An assistant to help escort the various Senior girls home 


from school. 
Class. 


Apply at once to the worn-out President of the Senior 


aA Y & SON 
Painting and Paper Hanging 


Floors Renovated 
New electric fander and polisher 


for GAY, Mer. 
Tel. 488-R. 


Compliments of 


CENTRAL CAFE 
and 
ICE CREAM PARLOR 


Centre Street ely 227- ML 


WATERS & BUDD, BATTERY STATION 
87 Everett St. 


Radio Batteries called for and delivered promptly. 


Meiiaisstor all cars and radios. 


Prices reasonable. 


Let us give you a price on your old battery. 


Tel. 355-J. 
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BK. BALOVELLE 
District Manager 
Chamberlain & Burnham, Inc. 
Largest Real Estate Clearing House 
in New England 


29 Barden Hill Rd. Tel. 93-M 


Middleboro, Mass. 


DAN BESSE 


L. S. & D. and Walk-over Shoes 
A Good Line of Men’s Shoes and 
Hunting Boots 


TOR. BOUCHER 


Paints and Varnishes 


370 Centre St. Tel. 333-M 


Gold Fish and Globes 


Wanted—Antiques of all kinds 


STUDLEY & DREW 


27 No. Main St. Tel. 325-M 


PEARSON, THE PLUMBER 


RALPH BASSETT 


Electrician 


Radio Supplies 


Fixtures and Lamps 


Compliments of 


PERKINS’ GARAGE 


Lakeville 


THE 
LELAND CARNATION CO. 


Tee eee 


Flowers and Greeting Cards for 


All Occasions 
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Made in Middleboro 


TRIPP’S 


SALT WATER TAFFY, 35¢ POUND 


Compliments of Compliments of 


CLASS 1926 CLASS 1927 


John Benson announces the opening of his new Korrect Klothes 
Shoppe for Men. Styles shown every afternoon. Messieurs Merrihew 
& Dupont have been obtained, at great cost, as models. 


Established 1852 Compliments of 


The E. M. JOHNSON, 


MIDDLEBORO GAZETTE : 
Pharmacist 


Your Local Paper Everett Square 


Subscription $2.50 per year 


GEORGE E. DOANE 


The Hardware Man 


38 , Felis ieor es Carieha My 


Compliments of 


BAILEY’S GARAGE 


Middleboro, Mass. 


A curator of a certain zoological garden was on a vacation. He 


received a note from his assistant: 


The chimpanzee is sick. He appears to pine for a companion. We 
don’t know what to do pending your return.’’—Everybody’s Magazine. 


Compliments of 
THOMAS & BENN 


Plumbers 


Compliments of 


MIDDLEBORO BAKERY 


Compliments of 


MIDDLEBOROUGH TRUST 
COMPANY 


Compliments of 


The Rexall Store 


JESSE F. MORSE 
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STUDEBAKER SERVICE STATION 


Studebaker Cars 


Fisk and Goodrich Tires, Accessories 
Repairing, Livery 
Telephone 452 Middleboro Everett Square 


WM. J. THIBAULT 


The Photographer in your town 


Studio 87 Centre Street 


‘“What mood?’’ asked the Spanish prof about one of the words 
being studied. 

‘The cow,’ 
consin Octopus. 


? 


answered the sleepy ag. student.—Umversity of Wis- 


BIRD’S TWIN SHINGLES 
The only Twin Shingle manufactured 


Can be applied in less time and at less cost than any other 
Asphalt Shingles 


SEARS LUMBER CO. 
Largest dealers in Asphalt Shingles in this territory 


Compliments of Compliments of 


CLASS 1928 CLASS 1929 
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Hababien We Gael Uh 


eee HOMESTEAD GROCERY 
and 
Be Sure Service and Quality 
H. 8S. WOOD, 
Thatcher’s Row Telephone 


It was a dark night and the cyclist was lost. Preseniiy he saw a 
sign on a post. 


With great difficulty he climbed the post, struck a match, and 
read, “‘Wet Paint.’’—Selected. 


i 1- 
WILLIAMS’ Ses 
SPECIALTY SHOP 


oe; rT i as) 
and ——=F A 
HARRY R. BELMONT 
HORSMAN, THE TAILOR 


Teacher of Trumpet 
Agent for “Vega” and “T & O” 
Musical Instruments 


New Ryder Block 


MIDDLEBORO CLOTHING 


Compliments of 
CO. 
Good Clothing at Popular Prices) ° WILLIAM EGGER 
Hart Schaffner & Marx Suits and We fit your home (neaaaa er 
Overcoats 


Holeproof Hosiery manner. 
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x wrth Bate sang: 


Fa: ERE WV see 
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